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SKETCH of the LIFE of 
Mr. JOHN PHILIPS. 


Salop, born at Bamplon, in Oxfordſhire, December 30, 
1676. After he was well . grammar - learning. 
he was ſent to Wincheſter School, where he made himſelf 
maſter of the Greek and Latin languages; and from thence 
was removed to Chriſt-Church, Oxford.” All his univerfity 
exerciſes were received with applauſe: and ia that place fo 
famous for good ſenſe and true ſpirit, he, ia a ſhort time, 
grew to be ſuperior to moſt of his cogemporaries. 

As to his private character, he W beloved by all who 
knew him; ſomewhat reſerved and ſilent among ſtrangers, 
but free, familiar, and eaſy with his friends. 

The firſt of his works was the Splendid Shilling, a title 
as new and uncommon for a Poem, as his way of adorning 
it was, and which, in the opinion of one of the beſt and 
moſt unprejudiced judges of this age, is the fineſt Burleſque 
Poem in the Britiſh language. | 

The next of his poems was that entituled B/znheim; in 
which he ſhews, that he could uſe the ſame ſublime and 
nervous ſtyle as properly on a ſerious and heroick ſubject, 
as on one of a more light and ludicrous nature. 

As to his Oder, it is the only finiſked poem, of that 
length, extant in our language. The foundation of this 
work was laid, and the firſt book was compoſed at Oxford: 
the ſecond, for the moſt part, in town, 

All that we have left more of this port, is a Latin Ode, 
inſcribed to the honourable Ferry St. John, late Lord Viſ- 
count Bolingbroke ; and which is certainly a maſter-piece. 

He was long troubled with a lingering conſumption 
attended with an aſthma; and the ſummer before he died, 
by the advice of his phyſicians, removed to Bath, where, 
altho' he had the aſſiſtance of the ableſt of the faculty, by 
whom he was generally beloved, he only got ſome preſent 
eaſe; and, upon the return of his diſtempers, he died at 
Herefard, aged 32, Feb. 13, 1708; and was interred in the 

cathedral there, vb a Lalin rien on his grave · ſtone. 
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SPLENDID SHILLING. 


PETIT EIT ITITEITOT II AT AI IGAIA 


Sing, Heavenly Muſe, 
Things unattempted yet, in proſe or rhyme, 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimeras dire. 


APPY the Man, who void of Cares and 
Strife, 

In filken, or in leathern Purſe retains 
A Splendid Shilling : He nor hears with pain 
New Oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for cheerful Ale: 
But with his friends, when nightly mitts ariſe, 
To Fur'per's Magpye, or Town- Hall repairs : 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 
Transfix'd his foul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis; he each circling glaſs 
Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Mean while he ſmokes, and laughs at merry tale, 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 
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4 The Splendid ShILLIxG. 
But I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 
And hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 
With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff 
(Wretched repaſt!) my meagre corps ſuſtain : 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 
Regale chill'd fingers; or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or well poliſh'd jet, 
Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming ſcent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize 
Smokes Cambro-Briton (vers'd in pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwaladar and Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantick tale) when he 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliff, 
Upon a cargo of tam'd Ceftrian cheeſe, 
High over-thadowing rides, with a deſign 
To vend his wares, or at th' Arvonian mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the antient town 
Yclip'd Brechinia, or where Vaga's ſtream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful foil! 
Whence flow nectareous wines, that well may vie 
With Maſie, Setin, or renown'd Falern. 


Thus while my joyleſs minutes tedious flow, 
With looks demure, and filent pace, a Dun, 
Horrible monſter! hated by Gods and men, 
To my atrial citadel aſcends; 
With vocal heel thrice thund'ring at my gate, 
With hideons accent thrice he calls: I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the folemn ſound. 
What ſhould I do? or whither turn? Amaz'd, 
Contounded, to the dark receſs I fly EF 
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Of wood- hole; ſtrait my briſtling hairs ere&' > 
'Thro' ſudden feat; a chilly ſweat bedews A 
My ſhuddering limbs; and (wonderful to tell 9; 
My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech ; 
So horrible he ſeems! His faded brow 
Entrench'd with many a frown, and conic beard, 
And ſpreading band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 
Diſaſtrous acts forbode : In his right hand _ | 
Long ſcrolls of paper ſolemnly he waves, 
With characters, and figures dire inſcrib'd, 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye Gods, avert. 
Sueh plagues from righteous men!) Behind bim 
ſtalks 

Another monſter, not unlike himſelf, 
Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd 
A Catchpole ; whoſe polluted hands the Gods 
With force incredible, and magick charms, 
Erſt have endu'd : If he his ample palm 

Should haply on ill-fated ſhoulder lay 
Of Debtor, ſtrait his body, to the touch 
Obſequious, (as whilom knights were wont) 
To ſome enchanted caſtle is convey'd, 
Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains, 
In durance ftri& detain him, till in form 
Of money, Pallas ſets the captive free. 


Beware, ye Debtors! when ye walk, beware, 
Be circumſpect; oft with infiduous ken 
This caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, -I\ 
Prompt to enchant ſome inadvertent. wretch. - 7 
With his unhallow'd touch, S0 (poets hogs, 
Grineltis 
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The Splendid SHILLING.. 
Grimalkin to domeſtick vermin ſworn 


An everlaſting foe, with watchful eye 


Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
Protending her fell claws, to thoughtleſs mice 
Sure ruin. So her diſembowell'd web 
Arachne in a hall or kitchen ſpreads, 
Obvious to vagrant flies: She ſecret ſtands 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey, 
Regardleſs of their fate, ruſh on the toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 

Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hue : 
The waſp inſiduous, and the buzzing drone, 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
Diſtin& with gold, entangled in her ſnares, 
Uſeleſs reſiſtance make: With eager ſtrides, 
She tow'ring flies to her unexpected ſpoils ; 
Then, with envenom'd jaws, the vital blood 
Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcaſes triumphant drags. 


So paſs my days. But when nocturnal ſhades 


This world invelop, and th' inclement air 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing froſts 


With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 


Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friends delights ; diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 
Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, 
Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal thought 


My anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful verſe 


Indite, and ſing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 
Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream, 
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The Splendid Sn1LLING, 7 
Or lover pendent on a willow-tree. 

Mean while I labour with eternal drought, 
And reſtleſs wiſh and rave; my parched throat 
Finds no relief, nor heaffy eyes repoſe: 

But if a ſlumber haply does invade 

My weary limbs, my fancy, ſtill awake, 
Thoughtful of drink and eager, in a dream 
Tipples imaginary pots rb lin 

In vain; awake I find the ſettled: chirſt 

Still gnawing, and the pleaſant fantom curſe. 


Thus do I live, from pleaſure quite debarr'd, 
Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 
Mature; John-Apple, nor the downy Peach, 
Nor Walnut in rough furrow'd coat ſecure, 
Nor Medlar, fruit delicious in decay: 
Afflictions great! yet greater ſtill remain. 

My Galli gaſkens that have long withſtood 

The winter's fury, and incroaching froſts, 

By time ſubdu'd, (what will not time ſubdue!) 
An horrid chaſm diſcloſe, with orifice 

Wide, diſcontinuous; at which the winds 
Eureus and Auſter, and the dreadful force 

Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling .blaſts, 
Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught ſhip 
Long fail'd ſecure or thro' th' ÆAgean deep, 

Or the Jonian, till cruiſing near 

The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous cruſh 

On Scylla or Charybdis, (dangerous rocks!) 

She ſtrikes rebounding; whence the ſhatter'd oak, 


So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, 
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Admits the ſea; in at the gaping ſide 5 
The erouding waves guſh with impetuous rages 
Reſiſtleſs, Horrors ſeize 

The mariners, Death inbeir eyes appears; ti! 
They ſtare, they en they pump, Wey wear, op 
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Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam, 
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HERE! is a monument in IWe minſter 99 

erected to the memory of Mr. Philips by Sir 
Simon Harcaurt. It ſtands between the monu- 
ments of Chaucer and Drayton, ; and is a neat 


buſto in profiles: win this motto: 


Hier erit buic « quoque ome 2 Vin 6. 


This honour was ſo much the greater, as it 
proceeded. from one, who knew as well to diſ- 
tinguſh men as to excel them; and dealt out the 
marks of his reſpect as impartially as the awards 
of his juſtice. The epitaph was written by Dr. 
tering; in a yo and IA peculiar to his ; 
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